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F. my deareſt Jewel, 


My joy and heart's delight, 
Who twenty years lay by ſide, 
And conſtant dg and night. 
My orders I have received, 
by” 1 And them I muſt obey, 
gainſt my will to go and fight 
In North — Kr 


With pleafure once to Germany, 

I cheartully did go, Ze 

And there with heart and hand did fight, 
Againſt my country's foe, 

I wiſh this was to Germany, - 
My arms for to diſplay, 

| Inſtead of going now to fight, 

In North America. 


O can I go along with you, 
My dear now tell to me, - 
To help and to affiſt you, 
As when in Germany: 
No, no, my deargſt Jewel, 
No more of that J pray, 
No wife of mine ſhall ſuffer 
In Norti America. 
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Was it againſt the Spaniards, 
The French 'or any foe, 
To help and aſſiſt me, 
My deareſt ſhould go; 
But as it is to diſtant climes, 
At home you ſhall ſtay, 
And pray that 1 may fafe return, 
From North America. 


When I went abroad before, 
"Twas with a valiant heart, 

And ev'ry one wiſh'd me ſucceſs, 
When with me they did part, 

But very few now wiſh ſucceſs, 

Alas! and well-a-day ! 

So what can I expect to meet 
In North America. 


So once more Mrewell Molly, 
Adieu to the Engliſh ſhore, 
Tis a hundred to one, 
If I e''er ſee thee more. 
Jou know I am a ſoldier, 
# And in the Britiſh pay, 
And muſt obey, my officers 
In North America. 


